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The Whi^ Canoe.

a mo uitecum. »»»»* _

jucce tor the evening of the iweltth
the lost of a sorles in the liorton boathouse.Dick Harvey act beswo Iter
on the boathouse steps. Both wore ahhracte.'.expressions registering deep
thought.
lSvidently the girl's thoughts were

apt baring fruit tor she turned to
iter companion. "Oh, Dick," she pleaded;"do try and think up something
unique for the feature of my last dance
.something exciting; something
thrilling!"
Dick seised hopefully upon his opportunity."You might announce our

ingagement." But the hopefulness
lUed-a-borning as he glimpsed the
mtntr frnwn ahove his contpauion's
eyes and be continued, in tragic ntoroseness,"Or we might stage k murder;I'd be glad to help you out In

^*DIck!"" exclaimed the girl, with a

sand on Jhls arm; "don't. 1 uon t line it,
even in fun." For well Cecil knew
that her old playmate's sudden lust for
daughter had for its objective a rathei
hystericus, very romantic-looking
ittangur who was spending his first
iUnmitir on the Segatchlu. hut even
is she spoke, the word "murder" sugsestudsomething desired to Cecil s

limbie wit.
»'"I have it, Dlckl' she ejaculated.
^ho white 'canoe."
^Followed newly an hour of cxplanISons,pleadings and overriding o:

Jkk'a objections hy Cecil, and finally
r' reluctant couscnt from Dick. Bui
i.e. made It conditlouai. "Now, rchember,"he stipulated, "not u single
lance with that Fen one crook while
"m away pulling the fadeaway Indian
naiden stuff."
|rot course, Dick; I promise. But
roh've no business to speak of him
.hat way Just because you dou't know
ivory bit of his past history. Why
10 yon?"
VBhlfty eyes," was Dick's laconic
ejoinder. At which Cecil, naturally
itfrlbnting Harvey's instinctive (lisikeof Perrone to Jealousy, smiled a

secret smile of mischievous delight
;The night of the dance came and.

ill too soon for Dick at least, came
lleven o'clock, the time agreed upon
!Cr hint to absent hlmsolf and taift
jp the spectacular role of "SuowblM."
TThe full moon carried out its part
it. the program. At halt after eleven
Cecil, pleading fatigue, seated herself
witta hrnad river-front doorway. Drc-
pared to jump up at any instant "and
innounce to the guests, with becomingdramatic effect, that the Indian
maiden was abroad ia her canoe.

^But she waited fruitlessly. The
minutes passed; no white canoe appeared.Midnight, and yet nothing
stirred on the broad bosom of the
Segatchie. Disappointed, a little
angiy, Cecil yielded at last to the
pleading of the fascinating Perrone
and dance three times in succession
with-him.
Dick Harvey did not appear again

that, night and next morning, when «i»
same over to the Horton place, he
jove most unsatisfactory answers to
Spoil's peremptory questions. Also he
wore an inscrutable, self satisfied expressionthat enraged the young lady.
She let him know it. Vet Dlclt went
pft whistling. Which affected Miss
HOW ,.S so extremely little that at
midnight she was still awake, perch
sd on her window seat and gazing out
pgto the moonlit river, assuring herselfthat she didn't care a hoot for
Dick Harvey anyhow. lie utterly lack3dthe refinement of Mr. Perrone.
Suddenly, as her abstracted gaze

turned to the farther shore, a shiver
;aa inrougn i^ecu a irunie. n uui uui

he shadows of the forested hank
glided a tenuous,'filmy something that,
while she strained her eyes in awe.
took clearly, indubitably, as it crossed
the pathway of the moon, the form of
»" White canoe, silently paddled by a
girlish figure in white, crowned by
snowy feathers.
llCecil started from her seat. She
toJIlld call some member of the sleep
pg household to witness this awe
some sight. Jnst then it was she heard
stealthy footsteps in the hall, that
stopped just outside her door. The
white canoe! Its corollary of tragedy!
There was stark danger there, outside
the door. Cecil's heart beat so that
It hurt.
Then from the balcony roof outside,closo by her, came a whisper.

It was Dick Harvey's voice.
"There's a burglar Inside, Cecil. The

officers have gone In. Keep still,
don't move. It he opens your door I
can see him from here in (his light.
Sh-sh-sh!"

Slowly, without sound, the door
opened. A dark figuro was vaguely
outlined on the threshold. Even in the
semi-darkness it looked strangely
familiar to Cecil. From the windowDickHarvey's stacatto baritone snap
ped: "That's far enough, you.stand
.illl I »»
sun;
There was a glint of steel as the la

truder flung back. "Hold up yum
hands nnd keep."
In the open window a shot flaihft.il

and roareu. By the door there was
a crumpled heap on tho floor.
"Dobbon, that detective friend of

mine." Dick explained to Cecil after
the shock of the tragedy had softened,
"wired me to keep tab on Perrone till
they could get here. That's what kept
me awav last night. Tonight we followedhim here. He was wanted for
burglary nnd murder. Clear bad. I had
to shoot. But It's a rotten thing to
kill your rival."
"Rival? Oh, Dick!"
Cecil believes the legend ran true.

Dlclc, however. Insists that Snowbird
was a dream maiden. They of.cn
ague about It.
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By DORA MOLLAN
b'1 VERY person, young or old, livtns

o.i ma uiuu'A wi tun ueauwui hp

i.tt.ciiie river, has heard tne ..uj
«n o; 1110 winie cttiioe. '1 he
muuiia coutcnd tor the ,iu...i oi

. ~.unc ft. on to the newt-. cuuier.

oAihoxn steal lrnm l._i, beua on

t.itx-. .. nigixi in _a.ii; out 0:1 tne

»uiuii,.e,iiig me.u .u shivering antittit-uiioa11,01 ,, ma/ tail 10 tueli loi to

po next to see the liuei'ui birch bark
-rati steal (rum out the shadows; tb'H
tlifj'. tuuy cat.5 a glimpse or the
"tuitl. ot the inulaii maiden Snowbird,
-lad in white doeskin, u circlet 01

*Mlu feathers ciowtinig her ebou
'- i.-xe.

iow, tiie tradition rues that Snowjii'dwas murdered close by tn« shores
11 the river, in the moonlight, then set
i'lrlrt in her own canoe, ioug before
he eye 01 a white mun urn ten un

:!io Hegatclne. Kver since her ghost
tut- uppoarc U ,Crom time to time, to
:no. tat eyes; to goto tlio legend. And
«i...tys has the coming foretold the
auii. i and violent departure ot anJtl'vVtoui

l/ectl llorton was five when she spent
tier first summer on the Sogatcble;
the had pasBcd her twentieth birthday
jVhen the events hare recorded took
|/iaej.

It was the tenth of September. Thu
ilortons were to return to the city
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fiVew York's Fashion Authority) }
NEW YORK, May 15..Ono of the)

pretty "Florodoru" girls, had on a j
dress like this one, not In the play,
hut at a special reheursel. it is a
blue wool duvetyn, so simple that
almost anyone at all experienced with
the needle ought to make it, yet some
how with an unusual "air" to it.

Perhaps it was the dip in front and
the lifted back of the skirt and the
corresponding dip of the belt, for that
is one of the new features of gowns
now.
The "Fiorodora" girl's gown was

embroidered in heavv black silk (loss
In the manner shown in thn sketch,
the buttons on the long sleeves were

renn/lr, no olort fUU*i thO niUTOW
ul I1M i-wu'j.] no hiuu v.._

(string sash and the very shapely col-1
lar. I

j It will he noticed that the collar fits
Isnurly into the elongated square of.
'the neck with its points just losing
{themselves In the neatly turned cor-|
ncrs.
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1 SISTER MARY'S
KITCHEN
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Strawberries are a rather tender
fruit, called by dealers "soft."
The caro the housekeeper gives the;

fruit after it comes to her greatly dc-j
termines the attractiveness of It.

Strawberries always need thorough
washing and if very sandy sometimes
need to stand in water for a few minutesto loosen the grains of sand.
Water poured directly over berries
will crush them and mako them soft
and mushy.
An easy way to wash berries of any

tn hull thr» fruif into 1 COlan-
der. Place the colander in a Lt'g pan
of frosh water and gently lift and
lower the berries into and out of the
water. This causes a swishing of the
wafer that has not enough force to
hurt, the fruit, but does dislodge any
partlc'es of dtr'

Menu for Tomorrow.
BREAKFAST.Baki il rlmbaro with

raisins, scrambled eggs, toast, coffee.
J.UNCHEON . Scalloped celery,

bran rolls, cup cakes with nevor-fail
Icing, tea.
DINNER.Pork tenderloin French,

creamed potatces, string beans,
orange salad, prune whip, coffee.

My Own Reci?e3.
In this dinner the dessert furnishes

the greatest amount of protein. The
meat, of course, gives a certain
amount ui prui«m» uul h. uou imumuua

fat and bulk, bulk in that it satisfies *

the appetltee. The orange salad cuts
the fat and supplies mineral. As pork
Is a hard food to digest, the amount
eaten needs to be small and tho necessaryvltamlues arc supplied In ;ht>
other foods.

SCALLOPED CELERY
2 cups celery diced In inch pieces
1 cup celery stock
2 tablespoons butter
2 tablespoons flour
1 cup milk
1-2 cup chopped cheese
1-2 cup fine bread crumbs
1-4 cup coarse buttered crumbs
Salt and pepper

i Cook celery in water to coTer until
! tender. Save 1 cupful of celery stock
and add to milk. Melt butter, add flour
and slowly add liquid, stirring con.stantly. Add salt, pepper, cheese and
celery. Line a buttered baking dish
with fine bread crumbs. Add a layer
of celery, a layer of crumb3 and so
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What Ought a Wife Do When a H
j ouppuse iuai to iuo cuu -v* ».»*».

story, but would you object to telling
us what became of the man?" Chrye
asked.
"He and the girl eloped. She

couldn't inarry him because she
couldn't get a divorce from her owli
husband, She abandoned her child.
They went out to some western desert
to write a play.''

"If two sophisticated people want to
be that kind of fools, nobody ought to
stop i hex." asserted Chrys. "I sup
l.Ooe there is a sterling coin of love,
lint there's a lot of counterfeit In circulation.Man seems unable to assort
it. He so often prefers a lot of coppet
to a little pure gold. When was their
play produced?"

"It never was written. When the
man's money was gone, the girl went
oft with the owner of a sheep ranch.
I suppose abe couldn't help doing so.
Of course she couldn't live in harmony
with my husband very long. Both of
them had the artistic temperament
which is always In revolt against the
conventions. They were bound to roaci.torepulse each other. People
who abandon the conventions make
rules :or themselves, but 1 could havs
told the girl that the man would make
all of the rules for her. Just exactly
as if she were his legal wife. She
would have to be as subservient, If
she lived in peace with him, as any
nrnnerlv n-pddnil l'urtian I had heen.
but I didn't care. I lacked temperament.Isimply adored my man and
wanted to please him.when I had
him."

"lie sold his reputation for a sons,
I should say." This from Chrys.

Mr:;. Ucst nodded gravely.
"But there waa so much in him that

was wonderful. While I was with him,
it came out. When he began to philander,he stopped working. ISomeon

until all is used. Cover wlili butteredcrumbs and brown in a hot oven.
N KV1CR-FAIL ICING

White 1 egg
1 cup sugar
1 tablespoon water
1 teaspoon vanilla
Put white of egg. sugar and water

in top of double boiler. Set over toil-!
ing water and beat with a dover beater
for 4 minutes. Remove from heat and
spread on cakes.
There is one commodity always

plentiful, though often a drug on the
market.-advice.
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Evening Chat
" . - .»

The Clerk Couldn't Estimate Right.
I went to the store to buy some walli

paper yeBtcrday and I had a lovelyi
time looking over the store decora-!
tlons while I waited for a woman to
cease taking up time which had mucn
better have been conserved these ex

pensive days. I'm not usually a bit Im
patient even though I am like most
voraen in wanting wltut I want instantlyif not sooner. The woman in questionwanted wail paper for a room in
iter house which had five windows ana
three doors It had rather a high cell
ing and the woodwork in the room
was old fashioned with little windows
over the tops of the doors she called

ADVENTURES
(By Olive Rc

The Magical Mushi
"So this is the trouble!" exclaim*

and Nick had stopped to see what was
he said, "you'ro a mean old fellow! SI
once, and let them stick on their pus-i
don't, 1 shall tell the Fairy Queen."

But Jack Frost only laughed impud
one little fairy's toes HARD. "What
can't boss me! I'm a fairy myself, sort
boss those Green Shoes the twins wear,
please! Spring's peeping over the top c

or three times, but I'm not going to]
at robin Nancy cleaned up when she
d. la waiting, too. I've see.n his bright]
rp. He thinks he can chase me, too,]
another little fairy's cars HARDER!'

8y-willows onco get a chance," he
to stay as long as I can."

weu, I.no iTict^iuai iiiuomuuiu uiU»

leal, bur. only for acme things, and Jack
however, he thought of something. Ho
was afntl'l of!

"Come kiddles," he said to the tw
again. "Toil your Green Shoes to whls
away." ami aa they dlnapfoared, Jack
other little fairy's nose HARDEST of

(Copyright, 19
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uaband Slumps?
times I wonder If I did the right
thing."
"Of course you did. He no longer

cared for you. You couldn't serve him
by clinging. That's .the old way or:
looking at a woman's duty to a re-|
creant spouse, but It never got either
sex anywhere. And now, Mrs. Best,
1 want to ask an awfully Impertinent
question."
"Very well," said Mrs. Best.
"I'll put it In the form of a verse.

such had poetry that it sticks. It's called"The Land of Beginning Again":
"1 wish that there were some wonderfulplace

Called the Land of Beginning Again,
Where all our mistakes and all our

heartaches
.: ~r

And an our poor soman b"ci
Could be dropped like a shabby old

coat at the door
And never put on again.
Mrs. Best paused as if to shape her

answer carefully. And at the moment,
the men came In, and so her confidencecame to a sudden conclusion. I
was awfully sorry. I would like to
know Just how she feels about beginningagain. I couldn't tell a thing from
her expression.
Chrys poured tea, and I passed It,

and I was glad that 1 didn't have to
talk much, f fell decidedly tcary;
moreover. I had discovered a dozen
absorbing things to incdltato upon.

For instance, what ought a wife to.
do when a husband slumps
Should she coax or drive him along I

the path of duty in the "old" way? Or)
abandon him and support herself lnj
the "new" way?
And if I were to find my perfectly

good husband lunching with an ex-|
tromely pretty young married woman
or with Katharine Miller, what would!
I do? I'd hate to think it "funny". as;
Mrs. Best did.

transams. She said the room hadn't
been papered since her daughter turn
been uianied some six or seven years
ago. Sho said she wanted some real
pretty paper she didn't care what colorjust so it was stylish. She was
shown at least 17 dilferent styles all
dilfercnt colors and combinations of
colors but none of tbcm was Just the
thing she was after. Sho said she
could "know It the moment she saw it
Finally she selected a blue and gray
with a magnificent border. "Ves," she
ruminated "lhat will do tlm rate. How
much is it?"
When informed it was 75 cents a

roll she lifted her hands in holy hor"UMnteoi-uc in ponilncus." she PX-

claimed, "I only paid 25 cents a roil
for the last paper 1 had and sec how
long It has lasted!" Tito clerk was

,most patient. In fact I think she carriedthe thing to a most picturesque
extreme. She then selected unotnor
paper somo cheaper and said she
would lake tbat. When asked howmuchpaper she wanted she was csceedinglyannoyed that the clerk could
not tell by the description of her room
just exactly how much paper was
needed. "It's got five windows," she
repeated, "and it's sort of biggest with;
three doors."

"I could guess at It," said the clerk |
very sweetly, "and if I send too much;
you could send it back." The woman
was not satisfied. "Suppose you don't!
send enough and supposo when (hej
paper hanger gets nearly through I1
can't match it No, no.I couldn't do
that." I tapped my foot. So did the;
clerk. At last she gave her order . It

OF THE TWINS !
iberU Barton) J

T.
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oom Gets Help.
:d the Magical Mushroom when Nancy
wrong with the fairies. "Jack Frost,"
:op pinching those little creatures at
sy-wlllow buds right away. If yon

ently. "Ha-ha!" he mocked, pinching
do I care for your Fairy Queen. She
of. She may boss you, and she may
but she can't boss me. I'll do as I

>f that hill,there, I've seen her two

let her chase me If I can help It. Tit
was helping Rubadub in Scrub Up I.an
red shirt, and I've hoard his arish < hi,
but he can't." And Jack Frost pinched
"If spring, and the robin, and the pus
went on, "I'm done for, and I'm going
t know what to do then. Ho was mag-:
Frost wasn't one of them. Suddenly,
know of one thing that Jack Frost

ins,« climbing into Nancy's pocket
k us to the Fairy Queen's palaco right;
Frost, suspecting trouble, plnc&ec an- i

20, n. e. a.) J [
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can't estimate correctly when yon MU
them all about a thing!" .

I bought my papei In just about tiro
seconds and probably selected the
wrong thing. I was convinced that
aIasIt tiaodnil Q awA Aan nbenea In Alio.
W»®»1» H-^VWVU M BHUUVU VUUUQU tat v«w

tomer tactics to sare her from post!
ble suicide.

Do Your Own Enameling.
Many people are doing over woodworkthis spring. Where there is fine

oak there remains nothing to do but
give it a coat or varnish and where the
woodwork is old and poor there i3
nothing which gives better satistac-|
tion both (rorn the standpoint of usefulnessand beauty than white en
ameling the wood. The enameling
either in white or ivory is the only!
way to completely cover old wood soi
that no blemishes show. Just pow the
work is very expensive as labor costs
so much but there is no reason at al.
why a woman can't do her own Just
as well as any painter can do it. Get
out a ladder and an old apron and
climb on the top of it with your pail
of flat white and your brush and go at
it. Never mind if the paint runs down
your brush all over your hands and
even up your sleeve. Wipe it ofr and
try again. After a whilo you will learn
how to barely dip yottr brush into tbe
paint and get the desired result. It
will take three coats of paint and one
of enamel before the job is done right
and after it is completed, you can well
E-asn with admiration at the effect
which Is very beautiful.

=CASCO=!
Kill* Cold, mi "Flu" G«tiw |

Or Yon Monty Bach
39 Tablet! 35 Cents
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